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We are the Children of Maruf!
Among our rocks is sanctuary.
When our spears grow rusty,
We make them bright
With the blood of our enemies.

"When he had finished singing, he prayed, and sent a
letter to the French garrison at Souieda, saying: 'This
man, though he had not set foot in my house, was coming
as my guest, and I beg you by our sacred laws of hos-
pitality to free him on my word until his cause may be
heard.'

"The French sent no answer.

"That night Sultan Pasha, with his two brothers here,
AH and Mustapha, and five other men, went to storm
the little jail. They found it empty. The French offi-
cials had taken Adhan into the citadel.

"Sultan Pasha rode home again and before dawn sent
messengers of war throughout the Mountain. Mean-
time the French had sent three tanks to take the prisoner
to Damascus. They were small tanks> manned with two
officers each.

"We of Souieda had heard the news. A few of us rode
to Kurieh to meet Sultan Pasha here, and others pre-
pared to join him later* When I arrived at Kurieh, he
had already four or five hundred warriors assembled, and
with this force we rode on toward Souieda to begin the
attack. When we reached a hilltop looking down west-
ward on the plain, we saw the three tanks from Damascus
crawling like bugs. As we continued to ride toward
them, Sultan Pasha's power surged suddenly within him.
With a great shout he urged his white mare into a gallop,
and then into a run. When he reached the plain, he was